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chapter | 


In the Rain 
By Julia Macgregor 


The day was starting all bright and sunny. Brian heard the buzz-buzz of the alarm clock It was growing into a 
sign to him as he wanted to sleep the rest of their day. He was not use to being up so early in the morning. 
Keith was still sleeping in the next bed. The others were in separate rooms. 

Brain reached over to blindly find the buzzing alarm clock. Brian heard a distance muffled sound which made 
him want to go back to sleep even more. His fingers were tapping around until he had found an alarm clock. It 


still sat at the bed side table. He wondered in a dreamy like state if it was raining or not. 

He raised his head to look at the clock. It read nearly seven in the morning. He felt like throwing the clock 
across the room. He glared at the walls as he sat up. Keith murmured something to the effect about the time. 
Brian grunted, "It's seven." 


"Seven?" Keith said as he rolled his head towards the direction towards Brian. 


"Yea," Brian sighed, feeling his ribs ache. He slowly got moved his fingers over to the edge of the bed. He 


wanted to be sure that the bed was not moving. 

"Seven?" Keith said as he tried to think of which part of the day the number seven had fit. 

Brian sat up now on the bed. He raised his hands up to his face. On rubbing his face, Brian breathed slowly. He 
could still in hail the sweet scent of sugar. There was a knock on the door for a second or two. Then, it 
stopped. Then, the knocking grew louder as Brian came to the door. 

He crocked out, "Hey..'m going to open their door..so, stop your blasted knocking!” 

After a minute or two of fumbling for the door, Brain opened it to see a mick Jagger standing with a silly 
genre on his face. 

"Oh..brother.." Brain graphed with a readied eyebrow. 


"Time to rise and shine!" Mick bubbled over with in over acted joy. 


"Bri." Keith's voice winced. "Who's that?" 
Brian never turned to look at Keith. 


He glared at Mick as he said, "It's that goofball, Jagger!" 


"No..way!" Keith groaned. He grabbed the pillow to shove over his head to block out any sort of light. 
There was a ray of hope for Mick to get the other two up and running. 


"What is on our mind..Jagger!" Brian asked as he glared Mick for a second time. 


"I just wanted to get going..we have got so much to dol" Mick said softly as he and Brian heard another door 


opening up in the distance. 

"And why this sudden rush?" Brian asked. He sounded like he was being pushed. 

"We have a lot to do.." Mick said as he realized he was starting to be a little pushy at Brian 

"And what if | say I'm staying bed?" Brian snapped at his friend. 

"We can't do that!" a young female voice said as a girl peeked over Mick's shoulder. 

Mick felt he was kicked in the head as he asked, "and why not?" 

A young girl who was dressed in a dark grey shirt and skirt was standing in the hallway with Bill and Charlie 


standing in the hallway. She was nearly fifteen and very much her own person as she said, "You will have to be 


very careful with the others." 


Mick knew he was being comed in a way. He also knew someone wanted him and the others to be just as neat 


as they possible could at the time. 
He said, "Why are you listening to you, love?" 


The girl's name was Rio. She was speeding time with her family when she ran into some danger in a storm. Her 
family was in the south of Ireland when she had discovered another time hole. She had a knack of getting into 
dangerous situations like she had done the previous year. A little ticked off Rio pursed her lips and said, "l'm 
not your bird!" 


Mick nearly started to laugh at her statement. He was just getting through with his charm. He was going make 
sure she was not going to be left out. Mick and Brian watched as Rio walked up to them. There was not one 


idea that was crossing her mind outside of the most important, keeping the stones safe. 
Brian knew when he saw a very sharp person. He tried not to smile. He said, "What a cheeky one you arel!" 
"Shut your cake hole!" Rio sighed with a great deal of sourness. 


"This is not a great start!" Mick rolled his eyes. He knew Rio was not just a young girl. She had a resent past 
that was still clouded in dangers results. She still tried to grasp with the sudden memories loss as she tried to 
piece things together for the past year and half. It was just too hard for her. She had to move on with a 
great deal of pain. 


Brian knew if he needed to get started, then he had to leave. He excused himself from the two and closed the 
door. Brian shuffled back to his bed He yawned deeply. Keith asked he began to prop himself up on his elbows, 


“what's does that bird want from us?" 
Brian looked at Keith with glazed eyes. "Don't know..Keith!" Brian said. 


Then, he walked over to a large Chester-drawer. He wanted to take a shower. He needed to take a shower 


after he glared at himself in a mirror which hung above the Chester-drawer. He grunted for a second. 


Keith was nearly back to sleep as his head lay sideways on a pillow. He rolled over to other side to block out 
the light which bolted out of the opened door way. He knew the door way was will opened when he heard Mick 
and Rio talking. Mick asked Rio if the others were ready to go. She knew Charlie was already at the lounge, 
eating a quick roll. Bill was getting dressed. Her cousin Stephanie was phoning the local police the hotel room 
were Rio and her stayed overnight in. 

Rio heard something so faint and soft, it resonated like a sigh in the distance. She turned to look at a window 
which was at the far end of her hall. An older memory was still in Rio's mind for just a spilt breath of a 
second. She wanted to both run and hide for a second, then in the next meet the oncoming danger with both of 


her arms out stretched. 


"What's wrong..Rio?" Brian asked. He knew how pale her face was. "You look like you have a seen a ghost!" 


Rio felt the world shifted a little as she said, "It's really nothing..matel” 
There was a minute or two of quiet before Brain asked, "Are you sure?" 


"Yes..! was just thinking!" she said. Then, she grew quiet and still as she chewed a little bit of her lower lip. 


The road seemed to be a bit too long for Mick's taste. He noticed that Brian and Keith were reading the same 
page for the fourth or third time. He had lost count Om the last time he had checked his watch. He knew it 
was still a longer time before he could eat or stench his legs. There was an air of danger to this trip from 
the hotel to where it ever they were going to end up. He noticed both Charlie and Bill were going around with a 
packet of cards that someone had picked up. 


Bill who was usually the quiet drummer in the back spoke up and asked, "Where is it are we going?" 


"The next town!" Rio said as she watched as a gas station whizzed past her. They were on a train going to 
Manchester. It seemed like a safe bet for the Stones to go south instead of north like she had done in the 
past with the Beatles. 


"Why?" Mick sighed. He was now beyond bored. He wanted to go home and stay there. It was too much for him. 
Mick wanted to get up and walk around the train 


Rio did want to take any chances of being spotted. She was still afraid of what could have happened if she and 
the others would get caught. She had a feeling she was being followed by some unknown force who wanted the 
rolling stones out of the time frame of the I160's. Yet, she had wondered who or why they ended up in the 
1990's in London of all times. She wanted to get to the bottom of this mystery and fast. 


"Well?" Mick asked as he stood up from his seat on the train. 


Brian felt the same way as Mick. It was driving him crazy with all the shoving around from one place to 
another, yet, the worst part was they were not allowed to play any music. The Stones lived on the thrill of the 
crowd as they played their songs. He wanted to hear that noise of young girls screaming their hearts out for 
the stones. Instead, he and others were faced with complete and utter quiet. Mick looked at Rio, "I'm going to 
the bar!" 


"Wait?" Rio instantly sprung up as Mick turned to leave. "Why don't | go with you and get something for the 
others to drink! 


"Uh?" was Mick reaction to Rio's suggestion. He was truing a little red in the face as he tried to get out from 


her stare. 


Both Charlie and Keith were smiling very brightly. They could sense the tension with a knife like feeling. Brian 


felt uncomfortable with the whole sense of the world. He knew Mick was just putting on a brave face for the 
whole lot of them. It was his style to be a cool cat when the world seemed to be crashing down around his 


ears. Bill was just taking it all in as he tried to figure out on why Rio appeared to be jumpier than normal. 


Rio wanted to be safe and sound when she had to leave for a minute to get drinks. She had a feeling someone 
was following her and the stones. She again nearly jumped out of her skin as the train whistle blew. Placing a 


hand nearly to her neck, she gasped, "I would like to have Mick come with me!" 


Mick felt a little awry of the asking. He knew he was not cut of all the spy vs spy stuff he and the others 
seemed to be thrown into. He gave Rio a surprised stare. He noted a pole zooming past the train. It seems like 


the train was coming towards a station. He wondered if they were pulling away from any danger. 
Charlie said as he sat up, "Where is it that we are going anyways?" 

"Blackpool?" Rio asked very curiously as she was like a child in many ways. 

"Blackpool!" the others were spurred. 

"What is wrong with that?" Rio was taken aback. 


"Nothing!" Keith protested He raised his hands up to his chest. He waited it be completely at a peacefully 
situation. He and others remembered the wild girls who were following them back in the I960's London. It was 


getting to be bore with being chased and having hair, clothes and others things pulled away from him. 
"OK" Rio nodded. She wondered if the stones had a bad expectance with the town of Blackpool. 
"And what ask in the first place?" a voice asked. 


All eyes turned to see Jerry standing at the now opened door way. He was dressed in a blue suit and matching 
tie. He had hopped on the train between his time from regular school and his computer classes. He knew he 
had to follow Rio and the others to keep the program that he had used before in a time traveling adventure 
with the Beatles safe. His delicate face and slicked red-hair was not normal. he was that of a special crafted 


teen with angelic face. 


"Jerry..l thought you were not coming?" Rio said. She knew that Jerry was too bright of a boy to be slacking 
off that easily. 


| had a bad feeling since you had left with Alex!" Jerry said. He had entered the train car. He reached over to 
a strap to make sure he was not going to fall over. He glanced at Bill who was now holding a large duffle bag. 


"You need a little of my help!" 


| knew that you were not going to be sitting around for too long!" Brian quipped at Jerry. He wondered in his 
mind if Jerry had a crush on Rio. 


"And why do you have asked that?" Rio nipped. 


"You are cutel" mick giggled. He was just being a little jerky. He was going to have some fun at Rio's expensive. 
Mick wanted to play his mouthorgan to relieve the stress. Mick started to reach in his jacket pocket for his 
mouthorgan. The train whistle wailed hard which everyone jumps. The train was reaching a crossing. Mick 
noticed Jerry's face. At first Jerry was a little amused at Mick's statement. His smile was just a right touch 


of warmth to ease the trouble nerves. 


Rio was going to put a halt to anything else on subject of her dating habits. She placed both hands on her 
checks and said, feeling the heat rising up on her skin, "I can't date anyone else, but Dusty...” 


"She's turning red..y'know that!" Charlie spoke up when he looked at Bill. He was going to point out Rio's face as 


it was changing colour. 


Rio turned to open the door to the outer corridors. She was going to the end of the car for a bit of fresh air. 


She was hurt a little as she walked out of the car. Jerry wondered if someone was out of lien with her. 


She leaned against a wall. The noises of the click-clack of the rails were like that if a heartbeat. Rio needed a 


rest. She had been having vision and waking dream which put her at a risk of having a colipase. 
A door slid opened and someone walk towards her. 


Rio opened her eyes to see Mick with no one else around walking up towards her. She wanted to walk away 
from him. He felt the burn of just walking away. He knew Rio was just a girl who lived a very sheltered life. 
She wanted to help out, but could not get started in her own. He knew those tiptoe of girls were always too 
shy and quiet to be out with a guy like him. He had to set things straight if he and others were going to make 
it through the train trip. 


"What are you up to?" he asked. 
"Is nothing really!" was Rio's stock answer. She had been using a string of stock answer for the past few 
months. If Rio did like talking to anyone, she would have a set of answers for the person who was trying to 


make her talk. 


Mick was fast to the quick. He read her in a few minutes as he studied the scenery as it whizzed past the 
train. He said, "Nothing, eh?" 


"Yea.." Rio quipped. She was starting to get an edge of her youth. She was going to be strong if she was going 
to be a queen someday. She turned to do a little pouting. "What's it to you, mate?" 


He grinned slightly, "My..you are a fast one..aren't you!" 


"Look." Rio began to say. 


Mick had some idea he had just stepped over a delicate line. He had to start afresh. He was going to be a little 


more on the gentle side. He smiled awkwardly as he said, "Sorry." 

"About what?" she asked. Rio glanced at him before looking at the train window. 
"| was a little bit of jerk!" Mick said 

"Oh?" she gasped in a staged way. 


Mick felt his mouth go dry a little. Why was this bird so sharp? Was he losing his touch with the ladies? He 
had to take her in to his graces. He said, "Are you trying to be cute!" 


"About..me. First you tell me you were sorry about what | don't know..then you throw an idea of being cute at 
me..'m not sure where you are driving at Mister Jagger, but you have the wrong end of the stick!" she 
snapped. Her cheeks were turning red. 

She was saying what she was thinking out loud. Mick was calm and cool to a point as Rio yelled at him. She 
looked like she was going to slug him as she rolled her fist up into ball. Then, she swung fists a little. She 
wondered if she was going to lose it. Then, she gulped a little. 


"What am | about to say this is..?" Mick said when he faced her. He did watch her little outburst for a few 


minutes. "l'm sorry. | know | am a big jerk about teasing you like that!" 

Rio stared at the young famous rock star when she thought, "If you only knew!" 

Mick could tell Rio was not happy. In fact, he wished that he should have been somewhere else in the train He 
knew Rio was not going to let him live it down if he could come across as a real jerk. He smiled slightly and 


asked, "What's up.." 


"| don't like other blokes teasing me about me being cute!" Rio huffed before catching a glimpse of the 


landscape. 


"You don't like it!" mick asked innocently. He was suspired to hear about girl who rather being a normal person 


than a girl who was stuck on herself. 
‘lm really not big into the whole make up thing. My aunt is the same way," Rio sighed. 
"Which one?" he asked, wanting to know. 


"My Aunt Eval" she said. Remembering on how she knew her aunt Eva was truly special. "And | feel the same 


way!" 


The train began to slow down a bit. The bump of the train nearly made Rio loose her footing. She leaned 
forward to catch herself from falling. Mick had instinctually reached out with both hands to try to chart her. 


"Whoa..there..love?" he gasped. He felt the soft fabric of the dress she was wearing. The swell of her shoulder 
bone was still tender. He hoped she was not hurt. 


On looking up Rio blushed, "Sorry..." 


‘No..don't worry," Mick tried to smile. He realized she was still a child in many ways. She was just playing dress 
up for her own benefit. 


Feeling Mick's hands helping on her shoulders, Rio was able to straighten herself up again. She felt a little 
frightened. She was not who her uncle. She was on a train with a stranger. Jerry even told her to keep on eye 


Mick or even brain. 


Mick was just trying to be gentleman. He knew about the bonders of young girl. Her uncles would be ferrous if 
he would hurt her in any way. She ewes promised to dusty by marriage when they turned eighteen. Mick did 
want to mess anything up for Rio. "Are you OK?" he asked. He felt a little warmth tickling his cheeks. He 
wanted to laugh at his own blushing. When was the last time he had really blushed over a girl? He was 
surprised to side her blush like that. He wondered if he was blushing as red as a tart. He said, "Look..| was out 


of line with you!" 

| hear youl" Rio said, rolling her eyes. She was going to be pulling his chain for cuts little bit. 

"What was that for?" he snapped back. He felt like Rio was going to be putting up a fight one way or another. 
"My Aunt Sophie's flowers..are you the touchy one!" she said. 

To mick, Rio was starting to sound like an old lady. He needed to laugh and began to snort as a giggle began to 
creep up from his gut. Throne, throwing his head back, Mick laughed hard. He shook his head. "You are an old 


fashion as they comel" He gasped between gigglers. 


"What was that?" she snapped back. She glanced at the door. She had a feeling someone was looking at her. Her 
guess was right. It was Brian who had been staging at the two for a little while. 


"What's he doing here?" Mick asked. He was indeed surprised. Then he glanced over to the door facing the 
outside door to the next car. 


"Don't know.." Rio shook her head. She had no idea why Mick was just stringing her along. She was going to be 
in his way if she had not got her two cents in. 


Brian was standing there with his mouth slightly apace. He mouthed the words, “Get out of the train!" 


Both Mick and Rio gasped, "What?" they glanced at Brian at first, then at each other. Rio had an idea the men 


in black were on the move. 
"Let's go find the others," Rio said in uneasy tone. 
"I hope this isn't a bad joke!" Mick uttered. His eyes glanced around the car. The others had to be there. Mick 


had a bad feeling in the pit of his stomach. He grew worried as he and the others started back for the car 
where Keith, Bill and Charlie were. 


When they got the car, Bill was surprised to see a worried Mick and Brian He asked, "What happened to you?" 
"Nothing!" Mick lied. He had noticed their door was opened. "Why is the door opened?" 


Keith breathed, "It's hot..| don't like the heat!" He had been stretched out on the train seat. It felt hard as he 
Keith fidgeted around to see if Mick was ever coming back. 


Rio had to put her foot down and warn the stones before ds it was too late. She said as she entered the car, 


"If you want to be the fool in front of the gun..that's fine. Yet..." 


Keith rolled his eyes at her. That was the last straw with Ratio. She lunged forward as she slammed the wall 
just above Keith's head with an opened hand. Keith was now starting at Rio's right arm hoofing over his head. 
She growled at the time. She was not happy as she snapped back, "I have bent over backwards for you lot. You 
cannot realize the dire implications on your life. If you get lost or shot there is no one to replace you..you are 


like gold." 


All five stones stared at her with in wild disbelief. She breathing hard as she tried to convey her grief, "What 
do you think this is..a game?" 


"Game?" Charlie said. He seemed to be the coolest in the car. He was doing very poor excuses for a calm and 


relational insight. 
"Yes.." Rio snapped. She was about to jump over everyone else to get to Charlie and give him a good shake. 


"Calm down.." Jerry said. He had been the corroder with the rest of the Stones as Mick and Rio had their little 
set to. He knew Rio was just stressed. He told her to take a break when they got the next station 


"its a great idea..but,' she gasped as she planked a hand up to her forehead. 


"Yea." Jerry stuffed Rio's eyes. The feeling of complete and utter fear ate at her. He knew that look from 


before. He was not stand in her eye. 


"Look. | just wanted to know if there was any sort of weird or stage stuff that was going on when | was gone!" 


Rio said after she let her hand drop. 
"And why?" Brian asked. He was going to be the annoying brat. 


"You are too important to lose!" Rio snapped. She returned to see Brian standing here with a sour look on his 
face. She had no idea what was going on. She had fear before like this. She hated to have this ache in her mind 
like unit was a horrible set of pins being jammed up in her mind. She had to stop the men in black from getting 
a hold of Mick and the boys. It was love those six months ago with the Beatles. It was a time Rio wanted to 
keep fresh in her memory as a remainder what could happen of you wishes hard enough for a sudden change 


from a normal lifestyle to a one of being on the run always. 


"One the train stops..we can call up a friend" Jerry asked. He knew that Allen's grandparents lived not too far 


from the next station. 
Rio said, trying to remember where they were going, "What's the next stop?" 


"Blackpool!" Jerry said. He had sort of memories the entire British railway system's map. He felt bored as his 
travel with the rest of the group. He had missed his computer and needed to do something. 


"How far is that?" Keith asked as he noticed the scenery whizzing past him. 


"About fifteen minutes..we can phone from the station!" 


Allen had a rare and quiet weekend with his grandparents, Tom and Judy Whitehall. He had beam studying for 
some time. He was trying to get his middle schooling done before heading off to the last two grades before 
guarding. He had received a phone call from Jerry about his averred with a few friends. As the train had 
stopped in front of the train depot, it felt like the day was to going to be a good one. RI had instructed the 
stones to be on the lookout. 

The train had stopped in front of the train depot. It felt like the day was 

To going to be a good one. Rio had instructed the stones to be on the lookout. 


The crowds of people were milling about the station on their daily tasks. Rio noticed there was a payphone near 
the snack bar. She had a phone call in her fanny pack. She told Jerry that she was going too slept of the 
stones in two groups. It was a litle hard because there were only five members. It was easier with the 
Beatles because there was only four into this group. She had to call up her uncle in London. She had been 


careful on making up a story about going to see her other uncle in the neighboring village near Blackpool. 


Mick and Keith followed with Bill to where Rio was at. They looked the display on the café window. Rio started 
to look for some spare change in her fanny pack She had a few coins, just enough for a phone call. She had to 


think how to get a hold of Allen She tried to remember what the street address for Allen's grandparents flat. 


Bill noticed a rather large display of Easter candy with a larger bunny sitting on top of a display case. It 
seemed like Easter was so sweet filled it made Bill cringed a little with the fear of losing his own teeth. 


Rio went to the pay phone station to look at a phone book. After a minute of looking for the phone book, Rio 
realized there was nothing to be had. She felt like there was a great deal of the cards stacking up against her. 
She wanted to run back home to London to start all over again. She said to herself, "up against the wall and 
nowhere out!" think she sighed. 

"What?" Mick said as he had walked over to see what Rio was doing. 

"Nothing really!" Rio shook her head slight. She tried to remember the phone number of Allen's grandparents. 
"Are you looking for something?" Keith asked. He noticed Rio's adjusted started. He had to asked about where 


they were going. He lacked Brian's charm or Mick's straight and to the point style. He was going to be the sore 
thumb as he asked, "You need help? 


Rio sighed, feeling she was going about the whole idea in a wrong state of mind She wanted to start all over 


again. She had a bad time in remembering telephone numbers. She had to be sure this time. 

"if you want to ask someone who lives around here.. | could ask?" Keith shrugged. He was trying his best. 

She felt like it was a great idea. She agreed to ask someone from the shop about where Allen's grandparents 
lived After a minute of waiting for a shop assonance, an older woman stepped out from the back of the cash 
register. She was going to check some stock for a minute and restock what was sold. The shop girl was very 
much deep in her work as she did not notice at first, Rio and the others. 


Rio said very politely, "Hello?" 


The shop girl jumped a little as she turned to see Rio standing at the counter with Keith. lon speaking, the shop 
girl nearly dropped a large box of sweets. She said, "What do you want?" 


Rio said, "Sorry..| was looking for an address and possibly a phone number..." 


"Uh?" the shop girl gasped. She locked at the three with a surprised look. It was not normal for someone to be 


asking for a phone number. 


"lts to a friend!" Mick added. He was going to help Rio. He had a strange feeling he and the others were going 
to be a great deal of danger if they did not get a move on. He smiled shyly in order to get his point across. 


The girl looked at the three. It was going to be a war of nerves at first. She had to get her work done. She did 
want to help at the same time. She sighed, "Who is it that you are looking for?" 


"That's fast!" Mick said. He was surprised not hear the results that quick. 


"His name is Phil..brown..." Rio said, trying to remember Allen's grandfather. 

Phil..Brown?" 

"Yea, he's got to be around here..| don't go to here that often!" Rio forced a watery smile. 

"Let me look!" the shop girl said She had to reach down on oater counter. She reached down on a shelf for a 
phone book After a minute or two of looking for it, she had found it. She pulled it out, to place it pond the 
counter. She asked, "What was the name again?" 


"Phil Brown..he had a grandson named Allen..Combs..." 


"Allen Combs?" the shop girl asked. She gave the three a double take. "Allen?" the girl asked. she appeared to 
be surprised to hear about Allen Allen had visited his grandparents on many different trips. 


"He is a friend..he goes to the same classes as | do in London!" Rio said. 

"He does?" 

"Yea..he wants to be become an artistic!" 

"That's beside the point..." Mick said as he stared at Rio. He glanced a strange looking creature who was 
reflected on a display case. At first Mick thought it was just a bad refection from the mirror. He gave a quick 
turn of the head before noticing who it was. It was man with a huge scar on his left cheek. He did not like the 
look on the man's face. He said to the girl, "Do you have a phone book..it would be a lot faster for me to just 
look the number up!" 

Uncertain, the girl said, "OK. do you need a pen and paper?" 

"Yea.." Mick said as he glanced down at the display of maps and other books on the top shelf. The display-case 
was old, but the glass was well kept up. Placing both hands on the counter, Mick flashed a smile, "Come on.just 
for me..please!" 

At first Rio and Keith wanted to laugh at Mick. He looked like he was going to ask the shop girl for a date. 


Rio said, "We pause here for station identification" 


Mick did not even turn to speak. He was used to be teased by the others when it came to getting the girl. He 
said with a smile, "Get stuffed!" 


"What was that?" the shop girl asked in a shocked tone. 


Mick felt like he was kicked in the face. His swallowed a little as he tried to make a save. He grinned sloppy, 
"Not you..sorry. | wanted to tell this young girl on my left side to get stuffed" 


"Oh?" the girl shook her head a little to let everything sink in 


Rio felt like kicking Mick in the shins. She remained cool and calm as she glanced at the reflection from the 
shop window. The man who was watching the three had left. She knew the Stones were not out of the woods 
yet. She gave Keith a look of worry. The time was growing short as she feared. Someone was closing in on 


them. 

The girl opened the back of the display case to fish to a piece of paper and a pen from, a small box of 
stationary. After she did that, she pulled out a phone book from the display as well. Mick started to look at 
the book after the girl placed the book on the display case. 

Keith said, "We should be getting the address and leaving soon. | have a feeling the day is not over yet!" 


"Sure..." Mick said as he scanned the pages of the phone book after he had opened it to the pages with the 
names that start with the letter ‘b’. 


"| just hope Allen is there!" Rio said with a worried look her face. She was watching Mick as he wrote a 


number down She asked, "What's that?" 

"A few numbers..let's hope we have a clue to where we are going!" he sighed with a sour look on his face. 
There was more than a few Browns in the phonebook. He did not have time to be calling up people. He wanted 
to be fast. He asked Rio if she had a few coins for the phone box. 

she had one better. She had received a phone card for her birthday. "Let me get it. have it with mel” she 
looked at Mick. She had opened her fanny pack to search for the card. After a minute, she found it as she 
warned Mick in being careful at the call box. She had to let Jerry go with Mick any one close by. 

Mick knew time was very precious to her. He stuffed the paper in his jacket pocket and thanked the clerk 
"Where do we go from here?" Keith asked. 

"the first place, we got is a restaurant, we can call your friend's grandparents from there!" Mick said. 
"Then, what?" Rio questioned Mick. 


"And then, we go to all things a church to hang your there..." Mick had made one of his famous snap idea 


"What?" Keith said. He did not like the idea of hanging out in all things a church. He felt so out of place in a 


church. 


Its safe..nobody in their right minds would be looking for you in a church!" Rio said with a innocent look on 
her face. She had a little smile in her mind, trying to picture the Mick or even Brain going to a church. That 
was not the Stones bag at all. 


‘Oh, great!" Charlie protested. He knew he was very quiet, but the others. He had to give Mick a ‘come and 
help me’ look. He and others had entered the shop and started to mill about in the shop. 


"You will be safe!" Rio sighed. She had a hard time in trying to get her point across. She was happy if she 
could get them into a place they would be comfortable in. "In fact, | will be there with you..you just keep your 
mouths shut. do want to be in there if we are going to be picked up by Allen's grandfather. He does have a 


car to pick us up from their place where | am going to put us inl!" 
"And what else are we supposed to do in the meantime while we wait?" Brain sighed, rolling his eyes. 
"There might be music..you can learn a lot by just listening someone else playing a song!" Rio sighed. 


"We know that!" Bill said. He came up to Rio and wanted to know what was with the business of going to a 


church. 


"Just trust her..she has some idea of where we should go..there are no real places to stay until we find a 
place to sleep for the night," Mick said. He was going to step in and speak his mind. He was going to trust in 
Rio's judgement. 


"| feel like a bad kid who got caught in stealing out of the biscuit tin!" Brain sighed. He had a dislike in going to 


places where he felt truly uncomfortable. 


"IFs all that bad!" Charlie said. He was going to be another reasonable person. He was usually the sound as a 


pound note in his judgement. 


"can we take our lives into our hands at this point?" Mick said. He had an uneasy feeling they were being 


watched. He knew Rio was a still a sensible girl. "We should be going right now!" 
The others stared at Mick. What was Mick thinking? 


Rio turned to see young girl with a military jacket and uniform on. She said as a warning, "We 


have no real choice!" 


The Stones had followed Rio from the store they were in to a street corner. There the usual daytime crowd 
of people going to work or just shopping. It seemed like it was too normal for Rio. She walked down the street 


looking for a church. 


It took nearly a half an hour to look around for a church, until Rio found one. It was opened to the public. A 
young man dressed in a dark grey suit welcomed them as they entered the church. Mick and Brian gave Rio a 
strange look as they walked down the middle isle. Rio was trying to come up with a fast story on why they 
were showing up at the church. 


The young man, "Where are you from!" 


"We are from London" Rio said. It was very much the truth. 


"Where is Jerry?" Mick asked. He remembered Jerry being on the train. He was not sure where Jerry 
disappeared to. 


"He's still on the train. He decided to stay and confuse the people who are trying to follow us to no endl" Rio 
said. 


The young man asked, "Is there any more?" 
"No.." Rio said with a surprised look on her face. She tried to think of a better way of making her way to the 
middle of the church to get some rest. Train travel to her was the best way of getting travel sick. "There are 


just the six of us..." 


"How long is this going to take?" Keith asked, feeling bored already. Keith knew if he was going to stay, he 


wanted it to be a short one. 
its only an hour and plus you will get to have tea with the dean!" the young man smiled. 


Rio knew the young man was just doing his job. he seemed very pleased with his job. she gave Keith a look that 


would stop a normal person cold. 

"What are you staring at?" Keith snapped. he noticed Rio's eyes. she was not playing around with anyone. 
"You. You Claude!" she sighed. 

"Oh..she means business!" Mick grinned. He knew Rio had something up her sleeve. 

"Yes..you just be on your best behavior and we might get out more than we put in!" she smiled sharply. 
"For once.just keep your mouth shut, Keith!" Bill shook his head. he knew Rio did not want to start a fight: 
"OK!" Keith sighed, rolling his eyes. 


the young man smiled as he knew the group was going to a memorable tour. 
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